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In February, 1876, I received a note from Rivers
Wilson asking me to call on him. We were in no
way related nor was I at all intimate with him* I found
him in a state of some excitement, and he told me that
he had just been asked to proceed to Cairo to reorganize
the Ministry of Finance and to place the finances of
the country on a sound footing. He said he must have
someone to help him.

Not having a notion of what he was driving at, I
said nothing. He then added almost timidly; "Will
you go with me? "

As I was at that time gnawing my heart out in the
office I first joined and longing to get out of the slough
of despond in which I found myself, the offer came as
water to a thirsty man. I closed with it at once, and
we started for Egypt soon after.

Rivers Wilson was perhaps the ablest official I have
met. He was a man of brilliant capacity, of unlimited
resourcefulness, and of very quick perception. He very
rarely made a mistake, but when he did he was quicker
in and out of it than almost any man.

I believe he did very well at Baliiol, but he was the
only Balliol man I ever met who might be supposed
not to have been there.

A good French and German scholar, a man of
charrn of manner with a sense of humour, he was bound
to go far. On the other hand, officially, his first
consideration was himself.

We put up at Shepheards Hotel in Cairo, paid a five
minutes' ceremonial visit the day after our arrival, and
at four in the afternoon of the same day were hard